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Proceed. ..your race &f g!«ry run, 

Your virtuous toils endure : 
You come, commission'd from on high, 

And your reward is sure. 

The ladies of Paris having adopted the fashion 
of ivraring their tvtitches in their hvstms t has 
produced the following neat lines. 

AlJRAIT on choisi eette place 
Pour se garantir des filoux r 
Mais elie accroitra leur audace, 
F.t leur metier sera plus doux. 
Mes amis, mot memt, je tremble, 
Et ne repose, plus de ma main, 
Mettre tant de tresors ensemble, 
C'est nous provoquer au larcin. 



EPITAPH. 

M. I), born June 3d.... died Sep. 16, 1803. 

SHORT was thy day, sweet babe — but 

this will give 
A longer space of heav'uly life to live. 
Yet, with delight, you drew your balmy 

breath, 
And the first pain you seem'd to feel was — 

death. 
Nor death itself could violate thy face, 
It's pleas'd expression, and it's placid 

grace. 
T, now commit thee to a mother's breast, 
Where thou shalt sleep, and wake — to be 

more blest. 
New beams of meaning kindle in thine 

eyes, 
And a new world excite their glad surr 

prise. 
Soon, by your side, shall rise a rustic 

tomb, 
And the turf heave to give a parent room. 
Knough to consecrate this humble bier, 
Thy infant innocence — his gushing tear. 

In Memory 
Of Adatr Crawford, M.D, F.R.S. 
a man of great virtue, and intellectual 
worth. 
He had a heart always devoted 
To the practice of moral duty ; 
And an understanding always intent 
On the discovery of useful truth. 
He possessed that patience of research, 
and that boldness of investigation, 
Which are necessary to penetrate into the 
nature of tilings ; 
And he united to these qualities, 



An unaffected purity of manners. 
That sanctify'd the man 
And adorned the philosopher ; 
Imitating the sublime simplicity of that 
nature he delighted to explore. 

Various and comprehensive knowledge, 
Was in him wisely appHed 
To the analysis of the elemental, 
To the explanation of the rnost important 
animal functions, 
And to the cure or mitigation of diseases. 

With the diffidence of true philosophy, 
With the gentleness of real Christianity, 
The candour of .his countenance 
Spoke the truth before it was articulated 
from his lips j 
And the latent fire of his generous spirit, 
Broke forth at the approach of tyranny, 
vice, or irreligion. 

His death may be deemed premature: 

Yet he lived to enlarge the limits of human 

knowledge, 

And to completethecircleof social doty : 

An obedient son, 

An affectionate brother, 

An endearing husband, 

A fond father, 

An independent citizen 

and a steady friend. 

He was born at * * * * * in Ireland, 
in the year 1 ~... 
and died in London, 
in the year 17... 

* The foregoing inscription was proposed 
for a monument of Dr. Crawford, to be 
erected under the patronage of the late 
Marquis of Lansdowne, a design, like ma- 
ny promises of the kind, never realized 
by performance Gilbert Wakefield gave 
a far better inscription. 



* A PASTORAL. 

-OENEATH the umbrageous shadow of 

a shade, 
Where glowing foliage on the surface 

play'd, 
And golden roses fan'd the silver breeze, 



* This much admired poem, which is 
justly suspected of having long served as 
a model for numerous poetical effusions ; 
being now very scarce, is reprinted for the 
use of our juvenile poets, at the reque'i 
•fa lesnied frieud. 
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In many a maze, light echoing through the 
trees, 

Pastora tuned the sweetly panting string, 

And ruddy notes thus waked the flutter- 
ing spring ; 

While from the alternate margin of an oak, 

A woodland Naiad thus meandering spoke. 



PASTORA. 

The reed disports upon the sounding thorn, 
And Philomel salutes the moon-tide morn; 
And buzzing bees poetic from their hive, 
In smooth alliteration seem alive: 
But ah ! my virginswainis chaster far, 
Than Cupid's painted shafts, or sparrows 

are, 
Sparrows that perch like Sappho's on my 

lay, 
Or hop in concert with the dancing day, 

GALATEA. 

What sound was that which dawned a bleat- 
ing hue, 

And blush'd a sigh ? Pastora was it you ? 

Your notes sweet maid this proverb still 
shall foil, 

" The pot that's watch'd, was never known 
to boil." 

PASTORA. 

Ah no ! whate'erthou art, or sigh, or word, 
Or golden water famed, or talking bird, 
Source of my joy or genius of my notes, 
Or ocean's landscape stamp'd with lyric 

boats, 
Ah no i far hence thy aromotic strains 
Recoil, and beautify our vaulted plains. 

GALATEA. 

Thy dazling harmony affects me so, 
In azure symmetry I sigh, ah no ? 
Ah no ! ah no! the woods irradiate sing, 
Ah no! ah no! with joy the grottos ring; 
Even Heraclitus vocal tears would flow, 
To hear thee rnurmer the melodious no. 
Thy voice, 'tis true, Pastora gilds the skv, 
JBu t woods and grottos flutter in my eye. 



When night pulJucid warbles into day, 
And morn sonorous floats upon the may, 
With well blown bugle through the wilds 

of air ; 
I roam discordant, while the bounding hare 
In covert claps her wings, to see me pass 
Ethereal meadows of translucent glass. 

GALATEA. 

Magnetic thunders now allume the air, 
And fragrant music variegates the year, 
.Light trips the Dolphin through cctrulean 

woods, 
And spotless Tygers harmonize the floods. 
Even Thetis smooths her brow, and laughs 

to see 
Kind nature weep in symphony with me. 

TASTORA. 

This young conundrum let me first propose, 
It puzzles half our dainty belles and beaux, 
What makes my lays in blue eyed order 

shine, 
So much superior when compared with 

thine ? 

GALATEA. 

Fxpound me this, and I'll disclaim the prize, 
Whose lustre blushes with Peruvian dyes, 
When crowing foxes whistle in their dens, 
Or radiant hornpipes dance to cocks and 

hens, 
What makes sly reynard and his cackling 

mate, 
That saved the capitol, resign to fate i 

PASTORA. 

But see Aquarius fills his ample vase, 
And Taurus warbles to Vitruvian base, 
See crab-like cancer all her speed assumes, 
And Virgo like a maid elastic blooms, 
My rose lip'd ewes in mytic wonder stand 
To hear me sing, and court my conscious 

hand. 
Adieu mv goats ! for ne'er shall rural muse 
Your philosophic beards to stroke refuse. 



DISCOVERIES AND IMPROVEMENTS IN ARTS, MANU- 
FACTURES, Sec. 



Pa'ent of Jonathan Varty, of Liver- 
pool, coach-maker, Jor improve- 
ments in the axle-trees of carriages. 
Dated Sept. IS 10. 



TN making the ami of the axle-* 
•*■ tree, I divide the bottom half of 
the axle-tree into several parts, ac- 
cording to the weight intended to be 



